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	1. intro

Regina Mills was absurdly tired of waiting for her driver.

She spent the whole day solving problems that her employees were unable to solve alone. Seriously, was it so difficult to her receptionists to relocate one of her biggest customers. Regina was the heir of the network of hotels 'Mills' and since her father died 11 years ago and her mother had gone out and travel the world to deal with the loss, she took over as CEO. One of her oldest customers, Mr. Gold, arrived from a trip and requested the suite where he usually stays at the New York headquarters.

The thing was: the suite was occupied. The result? Three frightened hostesses, a dissatisfied customer and a migraine for Regina. Not that she is not grateful, she knows she's privileged to have been born in the family she was born and that many would kill for her lifestyle (Zelena, her distant cousin would definitely), but the responsibilities that were placed on her shoulders bring too much stress.

'The evil queen' is what the tabloids call her. A reputation that she had made a point of cultivating over the years when she discovered that her employees called her that when she turned her back. She remembers like it was yesterday, at the end of the first year she assumed the position she heard a conversation between two board members who called her so. The next day Regina had made a point of taking 3 apple pies to work and made all the board members try one piece at least. When eyebrows were arched toward her she had only one comment. _"What are you waiting for? You think I'll what? Poison you? "_

The nickname became public knowledge and it wasn't long before the papers were calling her that too.

Regina Mills is an arrogant and confident woman. She knows what she is capable and uses her attributes to her advantage, one of the only things of value that her mother taught her until she tried to get her rich husbands. She laughs as she sees her car parking_ 'Finally'_ she murmurs. The ability of people to be absurdly slow irritates her completely.

Her phone rings as soon as she enters the car and closes the door.

"Let's go home, Felipe" Regina absently tells her driver while looking for her phone inside her bag. He nods but she does not notice.

"Mills" She answers it.

"Regina," There is a pause and a sigh. "It's already 11PM! Where are you? "The sharp voice of her wife Mal makes her migraine double it's intensity.

"I just got out of the office." She pauses. "What you want?"

"What do I want?" There is a hysterical laughter on the other side of the line. "I want my wife indoors within a decent time Regina, this is what I want"

Regina rolls her eyes and thanks God for not having this conversation in person. Mal is the editor of a magazine for tennagers of sort, which Regina may make some fun of and it causes a large part of the their fights as a couple. If you can still call them a couple.

Regina met Mal five years ago by her mother. Mal was all that any woman wants to be and that any man wants to marry. Born in a golden cradle, Magdalena Wells or Mal as she likes to be called, has a golden soul. She fled the branch of the family and graduated in journalism and now works in her dream job. But despite being a successful woman in her own area, Mal's home every day at 18 o'clock, Mal cooks, Mal looks after the house, Mal wants to have children. Regina can hardly wait to file for divorce. She sighs.

"You know very well that I have responsibilities," Regina says "I can't just drop everything just to get home a little earlier."

"Regina you are the boss," Mal said angrily. "You can do whatever the hell you want."

"That's not how it wo" Regina hears the phone beep. Mal had hung up the phone in the middle of the conversation.

Well, if Regina was already irritated before she could hardly wait to get home now and- A aprubit stop and a body crashing into her car interrupt her thoughts.

"Philip, please tell me you did not just run over someone, I'm already late enough," she says and they both get out to see the damage. That car had just returned from the mechanic, if it had a scratch she would have to find another driver.

Meanwhile on the car side Philip helped a slender blonde girl to get up. Regina approached.

Even though she was almost run over and have fouled some mud when she fell down the blonde in front of her was one of the most beautiful women that Regina has ever seen. Her wavy hair went to the middle of her back and the mini skirt she wore did not cover much and let her long legs to be seen and appreciated. Regina bit her lip. She wasn't in the habit of feeling attracted to women she had just met, and when in another situation that would happen just thinking that she was married made her mind clear. Well, that was not helping right now.

The unknown blonde was fighting with her driver and Regina could only follow the movements of her hands and let her gaze down to those endless legs. Regina gave a sideways smile and headed for the scene.

"I do not care if your boss is the Queen of England, my ankle is twisted, you ruined my night! As I- "Regina interrupted.

"I'm sorry, what's your name?" She asked.

"Emma. Emma White "

"Emma" Regina tested the name in the lips. The blonde, Emma, stared at her mouth for a few seconds.

"Come on in." Regina said as she opened the car door.

Emma looked confused and was about to speak when Regina went on.

"Miss White, you said you were hurt?" She paused. "Come on, I'll take you to the hospital"

Emma closed her eyes for a second and Regina stared back down again. Her gaze on the blonde. Emma was dressed in 'slutt-y' clothes but somehow it did not made her look like a slut herself.

Regina wasn't stupid. A stunning blonde dressed like that at this time in upper Manhattan.

Miss White was a prostitute.

A beautiful one if we are at it.

Miss White, Emma, seemed to read her mind as she opened her eyes. The two stared at each other for a few seconds as if to seek understanding until Regina said.

"I do not have all night."

The blonde smiled sideways and if Regina was not Regina she would have smiled back, but only got into the car in silence, the blonde following her.

"To the hospital, Philip" He nodded and as he started the car.

After a day full of problems in the office, with stressed customers at headquarters, an extremely whiny wife, Regina is going to the hospital, a place she hates to take an extremely attractive blonde who her incompetent driver had done the favor of almost running over.

The only thing that Regina Mills hates more than seeing an attractive woman and not doing anything because of her marriage is to be left waiting. The only thing that surpasses that is incompetence.

She unlocks the cell phone that was still in her hand and sends a message to her assistant Jane.

_'I need a new driver, starting tomorrow._

* * *

><p>Hey guys, I'm starting this because I couldn't get this story out of my head.<p>

I'm sorry if there's any mistakes, English is not my first language or my second lol. So I apologize.

I would love if you guys tell what you think about this. For those who prefer it there's also a portuguese version of this story that i'll upload at the same time as this one. Just ask me for the link and send it to you. That's it guys. I'll try to update frequently


	2. call me, maybe?

The 40 minutes that took Felipe to reach the hospital were spent in complete silence.

Regina played with her cell phone the whole way, ignoring the three messages that Mal had sent her, she was in no mood to deal with the woman now. Emma on the other hand spent the entire way with her head against window ignoring her companion. As she sat, her mini skirt, which for starters didn't cover anything, covered even less. Regina had to force herself not stare at the long legs on display.

"We are here, Ms. Mills" Felipe said as he left the car to open the door to the two women in the back seat. An habit that Regina insisted that all of her drivers should have. She would have to remember to mention it to the next one. She nodded toward her almost ex driver and signed for him to help the blonde because of her ankle. He did not have time to even move as Emma spoke.

"I don't need help," she said as she was trying to leave the car clearly in need of help.

"Do not be ridiculous," Regina rolled her eyes. "Felipe help Miss White "she ordered. It was Emma's turn to roll her eyes, but she accepted the help of the driver.

As they passed through the hospital's main door two nurses came to them.

"What do we have here?" Regina opened her mouth to explain but Emma was faster.

"I fell," Emma said firmly. "I think I sprained my ankle or something"

The nurse then nodded and walked away saying she would seek a wheelchair. Emma rolled her eyes again.

"It was not need for you to lie, Miss White" Regina said indignantly. About what she could not explain.

"Okay, first," Emma turned in her direction. "Stop with this thing of 'Miss White'. My name is Emma, "she said firmly. "Second, if I had said what really happened we would lose the whole night here in this hospital and as you said you do not have all night, and frankly, neither do I." She finished as the nurse arrived with a wheelchair to take her.

"As you wish," Regina provoked "Miss White "

Emma narrowed her eyes in her direction.

"Okay," the nurse interrupted. "I'll take you to do an X-ray but I need someone to stay here and fill the forms" She finished staring Regina.

"Me?" Regina said, "You must be joking right?" The nurse shook her head in a negative sign. "I do not know anything about her" The brunette continued.

"You have any document in hand?" The nurse Daise, according to her badge, said now addressing Emma.

"Yes," Emma whispered reluctant as she tucked her hand inside her bra where from the looks of it was where she kept her money and ID. Regina looked away. "On here. Take it "

Daise handed the documents to Regina and lead Emma to the tests that should be done.

The next twenty minutes of Regina Mills' life were spent filling out papers for a complete stranger. Not that the brunette was not used to fill forms, it is basically what she does for a living, but it is the part of the stranger thing that makes her unsettled. Her wife was waiting for her at home and she was filling out forms for a woman that she is fully attracted to.

Regina couldn't care less.

What else got her attention at the time were the documents of blonde woman. She had introduced herself as Emma White. Her identity says she is Emma Swan. In Regina's mind this only reinforces her theory that Emma is a prostitute.

Regina hopes she is, so maybe she can hire her for one night and get rid of this stupid attraction once and for all.

She always thought she was a faithful woman, even not loving her wife, the brunette had never cheated on her. One of her unique qualities. But now she is beginning to think that maybe she just had not been tempted enough. Her thoughts are interrupted when she sees the nurse Daise approach.

"She's fine," she then said. "It was really just a sprained ankle. We have giver her medicine for pain and she's already released to go home as long as someone take responsibility for her. "The nurse looked at her again.

"You got to be kidding me," Regina murmured more to herself than anyone else.

"She's medicated." Daise continued. "We can not release her alone."

"Yes yes," Regina rushed. "Get on with it I do not have all night and this nonsense," she continued now talking directly to her almost ex driver "has taken much of my night and will probably take me most of the day because I will have to listen to Mal whining for a week ... "Regina didn't stop complaining as she signed the forms for the release. When she turned she saw the woman standing behind her.

"Who's Mal?" Emma asked, her speech a little slow.

"My wife," Regina said inattentively while hastening the three of them toward the exit. "She has probably sent me 15 messages since I turn off my phone."

"I did not know you were married," Emma insisted. "You're not wering a band."

"For a person who is under the effect of medications you are an observer is it not Miss White? "Regina raised an eyebrow in her direction. "Or should I say Miss Swan? "She finished while delivering her ID back.

Emma went pale for a second.

"Ah," Regina smiled evilly. "Do not worry, Miss Swan" She got closer to the blonde while Felipe went to open the door. "It's our little secret," she whispered very closely to her cheek, feeling her breath on her neck. She stopped for a second and walked away.

"Miss Swan, tell Philip where we should drop you." She said and then got into the car. She saw Emma giving instructions to the driver, then the blonde followed her inside.

"What do you want from me?" Emma asked slowly but bluntly and looked at her in the eye as soon as the door closed. "Don't lie, I know you want something." She continued. "Something tells me that a woman like you wouldn't have dropped everything as you did to help a stranger," she laughed. "Even if it was your fault, kinda of"

Regina stared at her with interest.

''You're smarter than I though, Miss Swan. "Regina said with a smile and Emma stared harder due to the use of her real name. "What I want? Is that what you want to know? "

Emma nodded.

"You" Regina said with a whisper, coming closer to the blonde's face, so close that only a movement and their mouths would meet. Regina bit her lip.

Emma closed her eyes for a few seconds.

"And?" Regina insisted. "Didn't like my answer?"

Emma kept her eyes closed but a small smile was present on her lips.

"I'll probably regret saying yes," The blonde started. "But I can blame the drugs later." She opened her eyes and was faced with beautiful brown eyes staring at back at her.

Regina nodded and gestured with her neck. "How much?" She asked softly

Emma was silent for a long time. More than seconds. But for some reason Regina was patient.

Perhaps because the woman had agreed to spend the night with her.

Regina was frightened by the movement that Emma had to do to take a paper inside of her clothes. She handed it to Regina.

"That's my price," the blonde said as she saw they were approaching the place she had given directions for.

The car stopped.

"My number is also there," She continued and Regina held the paper harder.

Emma came closer and ended up at the same distance that Regina had when she made the proposal.

Regina sighed and blonde passed her tongue over the brunette's lips before pulling away.

"You can call me anytime." She said as she got out of the car.

Regina licked her lips and was as if she could still feel the blonde's tongue going through them even if it was only for a second.

'This woman will be mine' She thought as she turned to Felipe.

He saw everything.

Regina did not care. Tomorrow she would have a new driver. And a new body on her bed.

"Take me home, Felipe." She snapped. "And try not to run anyone else over while at it."


	3. sex and phone calls

I would like to dedicate this chapter to Helena, since she's the one who made me post this here. I love you girl.

Read at your own risk.

* * *

><p>Regina closed the door to her Manhattan penthouse with a weary sigh.<p>

She was hoping that her wife was already asleep but doubted. She knew the woman she had.

She wasn't prove wrong.

"Where were you?" Was the phrase that received her home. Regina turned on the light and saw with her wife sitting in one of the living room chairs, clearly waiting her for her. Regina rolled her eyes 'so cliche' she thought.

"Well if you really need to know Mal," she began, "I was in the hospital." She said absently as she threw her bag in the left corner of the couch and approached her wife.

"What do you mean hospital, Regina?" Mal said her expression changing from angry to worried in seconds. "What happened?"

Regina sat and stared at her, "This driver you insisted for me to hire," she said fiddling with her hair, still irritated with the situation she was put earlier. "ran over a woman on the way home." She sighed. "I had to take her to the hospital"

Mal looked at her for a few seconds as if to find if she is telling the truth before asking, "And the woman? Was she hurt?"

"Just a sprained ankle." Regina said absently for she was thinking of the card that Emma had given her. "Call anytime" she had said. She could feel the piece of paper into the pocket of her pants and it was making her nervous.

"Hm," Mal whispered and Regina lifted her gaze. When Mal uses that tone it usually means something aroused her curiosity and that was never a good thing. "This woman," Mal continued, speaking a little louder now. "What was she like?"

"She was blonde," Regina began to describe her because she knew that if she said she had not noticed the woman Mal would know that was be lying.

Regina always notices everything and everyone.

With some suspicion but trying not to appear so, the brunette continued "Beautiful,"she paused pondering her next sentence.

"A prostitute." She said quietly. One that Regina wanted very much to take to bed

Obviously, she left that part out. Mal raised an eyebrow in her direction.

"Prostitute, hm?" She said nonchalantly and Regina, who was already completely irritated by the hectic day and night she had, lost patience with the older woman.

"Yeah," she said getting up and heading for the stairs. "We all have different ways to survive" She says quite angry.

"Regina wait," Mal said, getting up and going after the brunette.

Regina paused.

"I'm sorry," her wife said as she pulled her close.

"I'm sorry for being annoying and sending you a million messages," she pressed her forehead to Regina's. She sighing slightly and continued. "I just love you so much, you know that right?" Mal pulled back and looked into her eyes while everything Regina wanted to do was roll her own, but knew it would bring another endless discussion and she was really tired of arguing.

"I know," the brunette said surprise with her own patience with her wife at the time.

Maybe she's feeling guilty since she's planning to cheat on her. Maybe she just is horny after being confined for god know how long in the same car with the hottest woman she has ever seen.

Whatever it was, Mal did not need to know.

"Let's go to our room" Regina said as she turned and pulled her wife by the hand.

Just because she did not love the woman it did not mean she couldn't have fun with her. After all, she was her, it's only fair that she complies with her 'obligations'.

Regina laughed to herself but her train of thought was interrupted by the lips of the older woman meeting with hers.

Mal wasn't the best kiss of Regina's life. In fact the best kiss she had ever experienced was with her roommate in college after weeks of unresolved sexual tension.

They fucked for 3 days in a row and it was the best experience that Regina has ever had so far. Mal has always okay.

'Regular' Regina would rate if she had to.

The blonde deepened the kiss and Regina decided to give in. She gives a small bite that her lower lip that makes the woman give a small moan that caused Regina a certain chill.

Maybe the night was not completely ruined yet.

With a tangle of arms, a few licks in the neck and they finally fell into bed.

Regina made a move with her waist and reversed their positions. Now on top, she began kissing the woman's long and completely exposed neck, until Mal pushed her away. Regina opened her mouth to complain when she saw that the blonde was taking off her clothes slowly.

The scene itself made her imagine if another blonde whom she met earlier today were here undressing for her. She could imagine her breasts popping out of her bra with pink nipples that Regina would give anything to be able to suck and lick. She imagined the mini skirt that she loved and hated being thrown aside leaving Emma in only panties showing her beautiful legs. Regina would lick throughout its length until she got on her thighs and then she would give small bites just to hear the blonde moan because of it.

Regina bit her lip and Mal felt encouraged.

A hand gently caressing her thigh pulled her out of her reverie. Regina was quite excited because of her little fantasy and threw her head back getting completely exposed lying in bed. The brunette did not notice that Mal had take her pants and her panties off leaving her completely naked as the brunette had gotten rid of her blouse and bra in their way up.

The two women were completely naked crashing against each other causing a back and forth rhythm with their bodies with friction between their thighs.

Mal started to kiss all of her wife's body extension pausing at her breasts, watering them with her saliva and eating them like a starving child.

Regina moaned softly.

From the brunette's point of view all she could see was a jungle of blond hair down the length of her body, giving her pleasure, and she let herself give in to fantasy and imagined Emma sucking the nipple of her breast as Mal was doing at that moment.

Regina held tightly to the blond hair around the body and said hoarsely. "Suck my pussy" She moaned. "Lower" Regina said as she pushed Emma, Mal, way down her waistline.

Regina did not have to ask twice as Mal pulled back a little and began to move her hand lightly on the thighs of her wife rising it slowly, giving a pinch here and there.

Regina bit her lip to keep a moan.

Mal straightened and used her fingers to get better access to Regina's pussy. She reached down and gave a long lick making Regina open her legs wider.

Mal began attacking Regina with her licks and light bites making a move back and forth at her entry but still not going inside.

Regina groaned and said "Either you fuck me right or I will finish it alone," Mal laughed but obeyed for it wasn't long and Regina felt two long fingers penetrating her and making circular movements within her pussy.

The businesswoman imagined how it would be fucking Emma right now. Would she moaned as she is? Or would Emma fuck her harder than her wife was doing?

After a few seconds she could feel she was close and took her arms to reach the blonde, going inside her without warning.

Mal groaned at the feel of being full and increased the friction of her fingers inside Regina as she felt she was so close that if Regina continue for a few more seconds only, she would come.

And Regina continued, after all, she had no intention of wasting any more time than necessary with her wife.

She used her palm to put pressure on the blonde's clit wanting to get this over with as she continued with the movements within her pussy. Mal gave a loud moan and whispered 'Regina' as she came. Regina felt her walls clenching around her fingers.

She waited a few seconds and made a motion with her own hips so the blonde would continued fucking her, after all she was still inside Regina.

It wasn't long before Regina came too. A little disappointed with the weak orgasm she had she thought that maybe if she was with Miss Swan this would end differently.

Mal turned exhausted with a smile on her face and slept hugging the brunette.

'She comes and then go to sleep' Regina thought, "Great, I married a man" she whispered wryly.

* * *

><p>The businesswoman waited a few minutes to make sure that her wife was sleeping before getting up and getting her pants from the floor. She put a red sweater that somewhere by the chair in the corner and headed out of the room.<p>

She reached into her pocket and pulled out the card Miss Swan had given her earlier. It only contained the name Emma White, Regina rolled her eyes at it, a phone and a price.

_$ 2,000.00._

Miss Swan was certainly not a cheap whore but Regina Mills had already seen more expensive ones.

Not that money was a problem in this situation.

Regina had to have this woman.

"And what Regina wants, Regina gets." she whispered to herself as she dialed the number in the card.

The phone rang three times before being answered.

_"Hello"_

Regina closed her eyes and bit her lip.

"_Miss Swan "_

There is a pause of a few seconds and the two women seem to breathe in deeper.

_"I almost thought you weren't going to call"_ Emma breaks the silence.

_"Not that is any of your business,"_ Regina says nonchalantly. "_But I had to entertain my wife before I could do anything."_

She wanted the blonde to know she was married and where her priorities lay, not that it was like that truly, but Regina didn't want the blonde to have any illusions about what Regina wants from her.

_"I understand,"_ Emma said clearly reading between the lines.

_"But answer me this,"_ She teased._ "Were you thinking about me while she fucked you, Regina?"_

Regina held her breath for a second, taking her fingers to her mouth and feeling the moisture and the smell of sex.

_"Yes,"_ Regina replied in the same tone. She has never been shy.

It Emma's turn to stop breathing. _"Where and when?"_ She asked in a single breath.

_"Pass by my office tomorrow,"_ Regina said with a winning smile. _"I'll send you the information by message"_

_"Okay."_ Emma whispered.

_"Good evening, Miss Swan."_ She said hoarsely.

_"My name is Emma you know?"_ Emma teased.

_"Emma"_ The brunette whispered and hung up.

She was going to have this woman even if it was the last thing she would do.


	4. are you hungry?

Hey guys, I'm sorry this is so short but I had some problems today and I wasn't going to write anything but I didn't wanted to leave you waiting. So here it is.

* * *

><p>When Regina woke up the next morning the first thing she did was smile as she was remembering the conversation she had had before bedtime.<p>

Emma would go to her office today and she could not wait.

Not that she had any idea what she was going to say, she mused as she stood up. Her daily routine was strictly enforced and today would not be the exception. She put on her robe and walked toward the bathroom with a freedom in her own home that she was only allowed in the mornings since Mal always wake up earlier than her and by the time Regina gets up the blonde is no longer home.

After finishing her routine in the bathroom the brunette goes to the kitchen knowing that her breakfast already is ready and waiting on the table.

One of the only reasons that she still appreciate her wife. She wonders if Emma is as much as a morning person as Mal.

Thinking of Mal makes her think of Emma. In what moment the woman took over her thoughts this way?

Regina ate her toasts somewhat grumpy and went to get ready for another day of work. She hopes that her conversation with the blonde will go as planned because she doesn't think can stand much longer in this situation without taking drastic measures.

* * *

><p>One of the things that Regina liked most about her office at the New York headquarters is that first, the view is wonderful.<p>

Xavier, her grandfather, more than 80 years ago had managed to buy this ground in a Central Park corner and built the first hotel that would be the Mills franchise now and despite numerous hotels around the world, New York is still the flagship of it all.

Second, because her office is in the administrative part of the hotel and it's walls are all tinted glass, which enables Regina to see everything and everyone on the outside without being seen back. One of thousands of reasons that her employees are terrified of her.

So when Regina suggest a visit from Emma she knew she would have the privacy she needed to do what she was planning without any risk. After all, it would be much easier to explain the blonde's presence in her office if needed than a 'meeting' in a hotel room.

Her assistant, a petite blonde named Tina but who insisted on being called Tink, came in and Regina warned her that her schedule would probably be changed during the course of the day due to an 'emergency meeting'. Tink nodded and pulled back as her boss watched her go.

Despite the small stature (the reason for the nickname) Tink was an attractive woman and Regina found herself thinking of her former secretaries and maids and everything. All attractive blondes.

Regina apparently had a type.

Not that it was a novelty, all of hers ex something had more or less the same physical appearance. Even Dani, her first girlfriend whom Regina really believe that she could have truly loved if not for the accident that took the blonde's life.

But she did not want to think about it and went about turning on her two computers and gathering some papers she had left on the table the night before and were the reason for her being late yesterday.

And hence the reason the brunette met Miss Swan.

She grunted when she realized where her thoughts went once again.

After a few seconds the businesswoman was distracted by the amount of paperwork and things she had to sign view finally having some peace in the morning. It did not last of course, as for when it was close to lunch time, Tink knocked twice on her door before entering and announce that Miss Swan had arrived and was waiting in the lobby.

For a second Regina did not know what to do until she remembered she was Regina Mills, she took a deep breath and stood up heading toward the entrance hall.

"Thank You, Tink,"she murmured absently. "You can take your lunch hour now," she continued walking towards the elevator. "I'll take care of things" she finished as the elevator door close. Regina just saw Tink wave positively with her head.

The lobby was downstairs and her office on the 102° making sure Regina had a few minutes before encountering the woman.

When she finally arrived she motioned for the three security guards whom were close to the administrative reception making them come almost running towards her. Her reputation had never failed her.

"Bring me Miss Swan, "she said with disdain.

The three security guards nodded positively immediately withdrawing and exchanging glances discreetly, probably wondering who was Miss Swan among the dozens of people sitting in the hall.

Regina didn't care one bit about how they would know who was the blonde. They could ask one by one for all she cared.

Fortunately for the mental health of her patience, one of the girls at the reception desk had already received the woman and indicate the three in her direction.

It did not take long for the blonde to appear in her field of vision.

She was a quite wonderful creature, even more than yesterday.

She was wearing what might be called 'feminine suit' with a ponytail through the middle sloppy side. Regina arched her eyebrows when Emma was already standing in front of the three security guards that were trying to pretend they weren't paying attention to the two women.

This made Regina just pressed the elevator button without a word hoping that the blonde has read her enough not to say anything while they are not alone.

And she has.

When the elevator doors closed in front of the two women the tension seemed to grow heavier and Regina turned with the same expression whens he saw her coming towards her.

Emma just gave a smirk "I thought it would be appropriate," she said with a certain mischief in her voice. Regina frowned but Emma continued. "So no one will be surprise with me. They will all think I'm some partner or something. " The younger woman ended.

Regina smiled.

Emma was the perfect mistress.

That wasn't a surprise to Regina since she always chooses the best things in life.

"Very well." Regina said as she looked through the numbers of the floors in the display. Almost there. "Have you had lunch?" The brunette asked suddenly, perhaps because she herself has not eaten anything since the time she got up and wanted to be completely satisfied today. In all senses.

"Not yet." Emma answered not realizing her thoughts.

"What kind of food do you like, Miss Swan?" Regina asked as the elevator finally stopped on their floor. The brunette started walking toward her office noticing the absence of Tink for a moment, probably have gone out for lunch.

"Any type" Emma said as she followed the woman. Her eyes always looking down to her ass. "No salad tho." She corrected herself when Regina turned to look at her.

"Make yourself comfortable," the businesswoman said when she entered the office and going around her desk to reach the telephone. "I'll order us something"

Emma nodded and sat on the couch that was in the corner, noting the impeccable decor of the room but especially the woman on the phone. Regina could feel the eyes of the blonde covering her body as she finished making the order.

When she finally hung up looked around, she sat next to the blonde with some uncertainty but trying not to show.

Emma smiled.

"So," Emma began "Are we-" But Regina cut her by putting her finger on the lips of the blonde.

The tension in the room was palpable. The two women breathed strong and Regina could see her boobs as her chest rose and fell exposing that wonderful view that the brunette wanted to record and keep it forever.

"Do not say anything, Miss Swan" Regina said breathlessly. The blonde nodded as she came closer to the older woman.

Their bodies were a few centimeters away from each other. Their breathing clashing together and her finger still on the full lips of woman.

Emma opened her mouth and with the tip of her tongue licked the brunette's hand sensually without taking her green eyes from the brown eyes staring at her intently.

Regina hopes that what she intends to do with the blonde ends up with this almost obsession that the she has developed. Otherwise she would have to marry her.

She laughed at herself and proceeded to kiss her when she felt her cell phone vibrate. She glanced at it and let out a cut breath with the message on the display.

_"Get ready. I'm going up in the administration now my love. I'll take you to lunch. "_

Mal.

* * *

><p>I'm also sorry for the mistakes, I did not have the time to review it or anything so that's probably be lots of them.<p> 
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><p>"I think it's better if I go," Emma said with a tone of uncertainty.<p>

"No!" Regina said. "Stay." She sighed. "Just go with what I say."

Emma nodded. There was not much that the blonde could do anyway, even if she left now, the message said Mal was already on her way up, probably in the elevator right now and if she saw the blonde out running she would think something's off.

Yes, it was best to handle the situation.

The brunette pulled back and tried to compose herself. Trust Mal to ruin everything.

She had no idea that the woman could possibly want in her office. It is not often her wife do this kind of surprises, much less without a special date or something. The businesswoman makes a mentally checkout for all the important dates for the blonde.

No, nothing today, just a boring Friday morning.

Regina sighed as she opened the door of the room, given her a direct view to the elevator and so she could clearly see when the doors opened. Mal wore a similar suit to the one the other blonde in her office was wearing but a little less bold and a little bit more elegant, which left her surprise since she still thinks Emma wrote it better. Maybe she's biased.

Mal smiled as she approached but Regina saw her expression turning to a confused one when she noticed the presence of another person in the room. Regina then tried to take control of the situation.

"Mal," She started putting a hand on her wife's arm. "Do you remember the woman I told you about? From the hospital?"

Mal nodded and Regina continued. "So, let me introduce you both."

"Miss Swan "She pointed to the blonde on her side" Meet my wife, Mal "

"Mal," she said now turning to the other blonde in her room. "Meet Emma Swan"

Regina felt Mal relax a little and watched as a small smile spread across her face.

"Ah," the publisher said. "How's your ankle doing?" She asked and the brunette looked toward the ankle in question seeing that it was bandaged and for a moment she felt bad for forgetting that Miss Swan was hurt.

"good good" Emma whispered clearly nervous. "It's okay. Is not hurting too much, "she said now towards the brunette.

"I'm glad to hear that." Mal said passing her hand over Regina's waist. She turned and asked now addressing her wife. "So, let's go have lunch?"

Regina paused and had to restrain herself of making a face or protest like a child. She did not want to leave with her wife. She wanted to stay here with Emma, eat the sushi that she had ordered and fuck the blonde on her desk.

Emma looked at her like she read her thoughts.

"Mal," She began with an apologetic tone but the woman interrupted.

"Please Regina do not tell me you have to work." Mal said rolling her eyes. "It's lunch time, you are the boss, you may very well take a lunch time with your wife." She finished half contained and with a clearly fake smile. Certainly because of the presence of another woman in the office, she did not want to cause a scene. It has never been the woman's style to lose her pose in front of strangers. Or anyone in fact. Besides Regina obviously.

Regina glanced at Emma.

"Mal, I really can't today. I have to take care of the situation with Miss Swan. Hospital bills and other costs " She said in one breath.

"Hm," said Mal and Emma watched the exchange in silence with an interest in how the situation would play out.

"I'm sure Emma? Can I call you Emma? I'm not as formal as my wife." Mal asked the blonde.

"Sure," Emma said and nodded and the editor continued.

"I'm sure Emma would love to join us both for lunch, is it not dear?"

Regina did not dare to open her mouth but if the blonde had looked at her eyes she would have seen the little panic and the clear signal that she should not accept the invitation and to make up some excuse. Unfortunately or fortunately depending in how you see it, none of the two women in the room looked towards her, they just stared at each other.

A few seconds passed before Miss Swan responded with "I'd love to." that left Regina a little bit weak. Not that she had show it.

"Then it's settled," Mal said smiling now turning towards her. "Come on, let's go." She continued as she picked her wife's purse and cell phone that were somewhere on the table.

Mal went walking to call the elevator and Regina took her cue and whispered angrily.

"Are you out of your mind?"

"What were you thinking?"

Emma rolled her eyes and murmured in response. "I couldn't think of any excuse. It's just a lunch, relax " She finished and walked toward the older blonde who was already inside the elevator.

"Come on, Regina" Mal called holding the door to let Emma in.

Regina huffed and followed.

Frederick's is one of Manhattan's best restaurants. The favorite of her wife and that's what makes you have to come here with often. Besides being across the street from her office of course.

When they arrived, Mal went over to talk to the waiter to add another person to their reservation for two, which he did without complaint after all Mal was an old and rich client. No chance of them denying her request.

The table in which the three women sat was in a far corner of the restaurant facing a window that gave customers a complete view of the street and all the people passing by. Regina then sat in the chair facing the window hoping the movement might distract her.

Emma and Mal talked freely about the room decor and what they would eat, which served only to make Regina more nervous than she already was.

"And you Regina?" The question of her wife brought her back to reality.

"Excuse me?" Mal rolled her eyes but it was Emma who replied.

"What will you order?"

"Ah," the woman said taking the menu. "I'll have a salad" she said firmly.

Emma frowned and Mal just nodded already knowing the eating habits of her wife.

Regina was trying to get distract again when the waiter approached. Mal made the order for the three of them and the waiter nodded and hurried to the kitchen.

It came with no surprise to Regina when she felt her wife's hand get a hold of her own hands, showing them off on the table. Mal would do this every time the two women were in the presence of someone she felt had any interest in Regina. What surprised her was feeling Miss Swan's glare directly into the hands of the couple.

"You two make a beautiful couple," she said with a neutral expression and Mal just smiled and accepted the compliment.

Then it happened. Regina felt something rise slightly down her legs. Stroking it.

For a moment she was confused until she saw that Mal had released her hand to reach the phone in her purse and that the blonde sitting in front of her had a certain malice in her eyes.

Emma winked in her direction leaving no doubt about who was the one playing footsie under the table.

Regina bit her lips completely excited about the situation. Emma with her foot on her legs while her wife was on the phone.

Luckily the brunette was a master at controlling her expressions and did not let anything show, then when her wife put down the phone and turned her attention to Regina, taking her hand again, she did not suspect anything.

Miss Swan's foot stroking her thigh and Mal's fingers caressing the palm of her hand.

"Excuse me," she said to the two women. "I need to go to the bathroom," she murmured to the blonde on her right and turned giving a significant look to Emma. 'Do not screw this up' she said with her eyes.

When she got in the bathroom the first thing she did was throw water on her face. She took a deep breath and grabbed a cigarette from inside her purse. It was the only thing that relaxes her in an emergency. She smoked for a few seconds but did not finish it, deciding on her return to the table.

Leave the two blondes alone may not have been the best of her ideias yet.

Regina was proven right when on her way back towards to the table the first thing she noticed was the posture of her wife, completely tense, the second were the wide eyes of Miss Swan, like a child who had been caught stealing candy.

The blonde's eyes clearly said to her 'save me' and the brunette immediately began to decrease her steps and sneak in through the curtain of the window. Emma snorted slightly but did not call Regina out. Better the blonde than her.

When it came closer she could hear her wife's voice.

"And?" She asked. "Lost your ability to speak? I asked you a simple question." The editor got closer to the table, causing the two women to get closer as well.

"Are you or are you not sleeping with my wife?

Emma opened her mouth but nothing came out.

Regina stopped breathing and tried to hide herself even more in the curtains.

Mal smiled satisfied.

"I think I have my answer."
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><p>"No!" Emma finally exclaimed frantically shaking her head. "This is .." she laughed nervously "That's crazy Mrs. Mills."<p>

"Call me Mal dear," the older woman said quietly, clearly calmer than she was a minute ago. "After all, if we're going to share my wife we don't need to be so formal, right?" She asked mischievously and laughed when she looked up toward the blonde in front of her.

Emma looked at her with wide eyes, clearly not knowing what to say or do, opening and closing her mouth.

What was not as bad as the situation brunette was in watching the scene still kind of hidden in the curtains. When she heard the last sentence of the woman she raised her eyebrows as high as possible and stopped breathing for a few seconds. Share her?

"The cat bit your tongue, Em-ma?" Mal said, pronouncing the blonde's name slowly. "No use in lying or pretending. I saw the way Regina looks at you and even if I wanted to believe you that nothing happened between you two, it would be only be a matter of time." Mal sighed and took a sip of water the waiter had served when they arrived.

"And by the way you look back at her , I don't think you would complain if it did."

Emma tried to regain some control.

Mal definitely knew how to catch someone by surprise, Regina had been victim of the watchful eyes and sharp words of her wife many times in the past. Maybe that's why the brunette is still hidden in the corner, trying to hear the conversation of the two women but remain unseen.

Regina was used to never getting what she wants.

Regina wanted a wife just for appearances and Mal seemed perfect. Beautiful, came from a good family, regular in bed and excellent contacts. What Regina got was a possessive and whiny wife that did not like to attend the dinner she is frenquentemente invited to.

Regina wanted to have gone straight home yesterday and if she was luck found a sleeping wife. What Regina got was finding a prostitute on the streets of Manhattan that left her obsessed with having the woman.

Regina wanted to have a nice morning and lunch in the arms of that same prostitute in her office. What she got was a surprise visit from her wife.

So it came with no surprise when Regina wanted was to stay hidden and to not have to face the two women staring at each other at the table on her side a-

"Regina, stop being a coward and join us." The shrill voice of Mal rung in her ears and Regina rolled her eyes, going out of her secret place with the dignity that she still had left she went to the table going around her wife that didn't even look back.

Regina cleared her throat. "What's going on here?"

Mal rolled her eyes.

"As if you don't know," she chuckled toward Miss Swan. "Or you think we didn't notice you hiding behind the curtains?"

"I was not hiding." The brunette murmured as she sat at the table once again and despite the absurdity of the situation Emma began to laugh.

The blonde laughed for a few seconds while the two women stared. Mal with a certain humor in her eyes and Regina in a mixture of confusion and anger.

"Is this some kind of prank?" Miss Swan asked looking around the restaurant. "Do they have cameras around here?" She said with laughter's traces in her tone.

"Do shut up, Miss Swan" Regina snapped before turning to her wife. "Mal, I-"

"Regina," Mal sighed. "This isn't the best place to have this conversation." She said as the two women looked around in time to see the waiter bringing in their food.

The three women were silent while him put the dishes and drinks on the table. A few minutes went by before he withdrew with a 'bon appetit' and a slight nod.

It was Emma who broke the silence. "Can anyone explain to me what's going on here?" She said in a tone not as friendly as before. "I came into the city today hoping my day to go one way,"she glanced at the brunette. "And now I'm here with no clue at what's going on."

"It's simple, Emma" Mal answered and Regina didn't dare to call attention for herself. "I want you to be my wife's mistress." She finished taking a sip of the white wine she ordered.

Regina widened her eyes and had to force down her throats a piece of lettuce that she had just chew.

Emma stared at the woman sitting in front of her for a few minutes, kinda of the same way she did when Regina made the proposal to spend the night with her.

The blonde weighed Mal a few seconds more and said, now turning to Regina. "This will cost more." And as nonchalantly took a piece of chicken into her mouth. Regina glared.

Mal turned incredulously toward her wife. "Cost more?"

"Hm," Regina started. "Miss. Swan may b- " Emma cut her.

"I'm a call girl." She said looking straight at Mal that pondered her for a few seconds. "Or that's what I like to call myself."

Regina felt that the two women were having a completely private conversation only with their eyes. She would be jealous if she didn't know what they were communicating about. And if she knew who she should be jealous of.

Regina is a very proud woman and she likes how she naturally inspires fear on others but the two women in front of her (along with her mother) are the ones that can make Regina feel nervous.

Mal and Cora for how well they know her and the positions they held in her life, and Miss Swan by the uncontrollable desire Regina felt. A desire that made her forget about her company,her commitments and even her wife.

"Perfect." Mal said finally and Regina had to force herself to follow the conversation. "I'll pay for your services myself."

"Excuse me?" Regina finally decide do intervene. "Mal, what are you doing?" The two blondes turned towards her. "This is madness. Let's do the following, let's forget all of this happened." She sighed. "Miss Swan, you can get on with your life, call my secretary to arrange a deposit and I'll pay your fees of any - " Mal interrupted her with a smile somewhat sad.

"Regina," she said softly. "I want you to do this. You are not happy with me," she sighed. "I need to make you happy." The blonde finished looking at Emma that was now facing her food in an attempt to give the couple some privacy.

"I can not lose you." Mal held her hand.

Regina looked at the two women in front of her and nodded noticing how attractive Miss Swan stood with her head down, her long blond hair capping her face and falling over her shoulders.

"Very well." Regina said with a little squeeze on her wife's hand but without taking her eyes off the blonde at her side that in that moment looked at her too. Their eyes meeting again.

Emma smiled.

Regina wasn't brave enough to tell her wife that this may not be a good idea at all since the more she sees of Miss Swan, the bigger the chances Mal has of losing her indeed.


End file.
